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and some fine cabbages.    Mr. St. GSmme,1 a French
gentleman of reduced fortunes,  accompanied her;  he
teaches Eliza french and drawing, and from a piece he
painted, certainly possesses much taste and delicacy.    I
found him so agreeable that I asked him to repeat his
visit.   Tuesday was a most delightful day, and Mr. S.
and myself sallied forth.   Between Capt. Tingey and us,
there extends a plain of near half a mile, the ground is
elevated and commands a most beautiful view of the
Eastern Branch.    I will not say we walked along this,,
the elasticity of the air had given such elasticity to my
spirits that I could not walk.    On reaching the house,
we were received in a very friendly way; altho' we had
so long neglected returning the visits of this family.    The
Capt. was not at home; we sat more than an hour with
the ladies; Mrs. T. is a good kind of a woman, and tho'
not very agreeable, yet she appears very worthy; the
girls seem good natured, but as yet I can say nothing
more of them.    Mrs. T. gave me some domestic informa-
tion, bade me apply to her whenever I wanted advice, and
to consider her as a mother.    Said she was averse to
form, and asked me to visit her in any way and at any
hours.   If I would ride, she would often call for me, as
they always had a spare seat in the carriage.    From
there we walked to Mrs. Law's,2 about a mile farther.
She saw us from the windows and came to the door to

1 Carre* De V. Gemme, afterwards chief of division in the prefecture,
department of Charente.

* Thomas Law, a brother of Lord Ellenborough, came to Washington
in 1795 with the idea of making an enormous fortune by speculating in
real estate. In 1796 he married Eliza Parke Custis, a descendant of
Lord Baltimore and granddaughter of Mrs. Washington. They lived
unhappily, separated in 1804, and were divorced a few years later. There
were rumors that she loved the world and its admiration too much; but
Mr. Law was himself an oddity. One of the stories about him is that
going to the post office for his letters one day he could not remember his
name till an acquaintance addressed him.